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about the typical Balliol man. And/ he
added, producing a mass of proofs from an
under pocket with the air of one who was
constantly pursued by printers' devils, 'this
poem occupied nearly a week:
CM. Zola
Would not wear a bowler
Because he said
It would not fit his head.'
'My friend Bentley takes about twenty
minutes/ said Albert, but the proofs had
overwhelmed the rest of us. 'Is that "The
Red-Man"?5 I asked. 'Gabriel Woods told
me about it/ 'They are the galleys of the
first number/ Flecker replied, fluttering
over the pages and occasionally, with an
exclamation, making a correction. 'It's such
a bore/ he added, 'reading one's proofs/
'Don't you take outside contributions?' some-
body at last blurted out. 'We could find
nothing which satisfied our standards/
Flecker assured us. 'In the next number
perhaps------5
There was no next number. Either in
'The Red-Man* or immediately afterwards
Flecker wrote a poem on the 'Oxford Canal'.
It ended:
O strange motion in the suburb of a country
town: slow
regular movement of the dance of death.